M. R. Hyker's Latest Adventure
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09-29 through 10-01-06: Mother Nature has absolutely no regard for meteorologists! The bad weather was suppose to move out of the area by 3:00 P.M. on Friday leaving us with a nice weekend of backpacking. Our initial plans were to car camp at Spruce Knob Lake Campground on Friday and then do a nice over-night excursion into the Seneca Creek Backcountry over the weekend. I was joined by Doc and Molly, Indiana Moser, Kathy, Craig, Da Judge and Gadget Gyrl. When we first reached camp it looked like the weather might hold true. After setting up camp some of us drove down to the lake and had an enjoyable walk around it. The fall colors were looking pretty good. The dark, ominous clouds rolling in from the west, however, did not look so good. We returned to camp and prepared dinner. Just as we were finishing up the rain started. Seems like the same thing happened last year. Once again we pulled out the trusty picnic canopy that I keep in the back of the truck and erected it in a matter of minutes. The rain continued through the night.

The next morning it was still raining. Everyone’s tent was soaked on the outside and a few had issues with the insides. Dean, the campground manager, came by and offered to sell us some firewood. At that point in time we had yet to make a decision on the backpacking part of the trip so we took him up on his offer. By 10:00 the rain had nearly ended but the local radio station was calling for more. We opted to attempt the 4 mile Gateway Nature Trail Loop as a day hike while we waited out the weather. It was actually a very scenic stroll specializing in open pastures with colorful mountain backdrops and different forest types. It took us a while to figure out that we were supposed to climb over the 3 pasture fences blocking our way at the midpoint of the loop. Once we accomplished those hurdles the rest of the trek was a non-event. We had hoped to make it back to camp by 12:00 but it was closer to 1:30 by the time we finished. All the gear was still wet so the decision was made to stay bivouacked here for the rest of the trip. This ended up being a very good decision. The rest of the day remained relatively nice with only a few sprinkles. We were even able to squeeze in a visit to Spruce Knob before most of us drove down to the Gateway Restaurant for a nice dinner.

We returned to camp and a nice fire started by Doc and Kathy just before the skies opened up again. We had added a lean-to to the canopy during the day so we were all able to “Hunker down” in relative comfort as we kept stoking the fire with dry wood. One by one we drifted off to our tents. During the night the skies really opened up and dumped a deluge on us that lasted several hours. Kathy’s bivy sack totally failed, taking in at least a half gallon of rain, but she was able to retreat to Ray’s van. All other gear seemed to hold firm for the most part. The rain continued into the wee hours. I lay in my tent imagining the fords of Seneca Creek becoming higher and higher. Yes, we had made the right decision to stay put! The usually easy hike out of the backcountry would definitely have been more challenging to the point of being out and out dangerous.

The next day we were greeted with a glorious sunrise. We haphazardly threw our wet gear in the vehicles and broke camp. Doc and Molly said their good-byes as they headed off in a different direction. The rest of us made a beeline to … you guessed it … the 4-U Restaurant. 

